
Can and
Cutting Down Menus. This Day in History.

THIS is the of the flight of James I. from Lon--do- n

CT down vour menus to two or Ihrce foods served at
one meal, and thrive on the chance. Let dinner consist in 1688. The Stuart King threw, the Great Seal

of any three of the following: Meat, potato, vegetable, into the Thames and never saw "his capital again. His per-

versesalad, or a simpe dessert. Try baked potatoes and codfish insistence in championing the Catholic faith cost
warmed in a real cream gravy. In spite of the cream it is his in exile.him his crown and he ended daysless expensive than meat, nourishing and delicious.
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Honora Starts Out
That Mildred Has

CHAPTER XIX.
Copyright, 101S, Star Company.

a moment after the car
FOR Honora. Brent

motionless, then she
went slowly downstairs.

Things had happened so swiftly
that at first she could scarcely
grasp their" significance. But all
at onco she appreciated with a
spasm of fear and indignation
that Mildred had laid her plans
carefully and that she, her sister,
had been duped.

The Indiscreet girl waj never In-

tended to go with the Bruces, in
aplte of her pretended acceptance

f their Invitation as delivered by
Honora. It vu to get ready for
the automobile ride with Chandler
that, she had hastened upstairs
upon her arrival from the office to
don a becoming costume and to
dress her hair in a new fashion.

She had lied glibly and convinc-
ingly during dinner. She had

cleverly to get Honora
oufoT the way when the auto horn
sounded the signal for which she
waited.

These reflections flushed Honora'a
cheeks with anger. Then her wrath
ebbed when she began, as was her

, habit, to make excuses for her
"little sister."

Mildred was only a child after
all, high-spirite- d and reckless. But
she had gone out alone with Tom
Chandler the man whose name had
acquired an unpleasant notoriety in
Falrlands. Some one might recog-nlx- o

Mildred driving alone with
"wild Tom Chandler." This was
what frightened Honora.

For a second she hesitated. Then
she made a decision. She would
call up the Chandler home and ask
lor Tom. She would not give her
name, but would ascertain If any
one knew where he had gone. If
his parent knew It would be a
crumb of comfort to her.

Hot at Borne.
She took the receiver from Its

hook and a moment later, had the
number for which she asked.

"Is Mr. Thomas Chandler there!"
he queried, pitching her voice

higher than, usual in an attempt to
disguise It.

"No," came the answer, and she
recognized the speaker of Tom'3
father. "la there any message I
can give .him!"

"Why, no I I that Is I won
dered where I could get in touch
with him this evening," the girl fal-

tered.
"He remarked at dinner that he

was going to stop at the Brents'
v....,-- t ftirmillee answered.
and was then going to drive with

ladles, I believe. With whom I
4 am. talking?"

But Honora hung up the receiver
without answering. She felt some-
what reassured bccaiiss Tom :ad
not Us plans from his
own people Surely he mjint w-I-

er h would have maintained si-

lence w.lth regard to his outing.
There was a vague yet not en- -'

tirely satisfactory consolation in
this thought.

Footsteps sounded on the porch,
and Honora ran to the door. In
her mind was the faint hope that
Mildred had perhaps been teasing
her and was already back.

But it was Arthur Bruce who

stood, hat in hand, waiting for
her.

"All read ?" he asked chcerfullj'.
"Mother Is outside In tho car. She
hay to take rlenty of wraps, as
the nights arc cool. But she al-
ways sajs that any way, at all
times or the

His manner was gay and the girl
felt a pang of pity as he asked

"Whero Is Mllly--- I mean Mildred
Is she getting ready?"

" hy, no she she can't go."
Honora said, coloring under the
man's surprised gaze.

"Oh! can't she?"
The three short words were

fraught with a disappointment that
the speaker strove valiantly to con-
ceal.

Suddenly Honora came to a
strange determination. She would

If the older woman noticed the
girl's confusion, slio gave no sign.
Arthur's mother was an indefatiga-
ble convcrsatlonollst and Honora
was content to let her talk while
the car rolled rapidly over the
smooth roads leading from Fair-lan- ds

to the suburb of Wlldwood.
When they reached the rambling

house in which Mrs. Bruce's lit
cousin lived. Arthur helped his
mother to alight.

"Won't you come in and wait!"
see this thing through, even if she
must sacrifice the truth in order to
do it. Pity for Arthur and a desire
to protect her sister's name drove
her on.

"She promised a friend at the
office to go to a moving picture
show," she said awkwardly. "She
was sorry to miss the ride with

DO
THA-T-

Persia has no distilleries, brew-
eries or public houses, and native
wine Is the only intoxicating bevet --

age used.

Some of the finest lacs In '.he
world is made by the .women of the
Philippine Islands from a strcng,
silky fiber obtained from pineapple
leaves.

It requires more than a. century
for a celar tree to grow large
enough to yield a thirty-fo- ot tele-pro- ne

pole. The eucalyptus will
attain a larger growth in thirty
years, and Its wood is quite as
durable

In Spain women take the rlac; of
newsboys in the streets.

cut In th"e morning will
last twice as long as one cut later
in- - the day when the sun is shinlri,"
upon IU '

For hundreds of ears the Nile
floods have not varied ten days' In
their arrival.

Every hearth or fireplace In Eng-
land was taxed in the reign of
Charles II.

It has been computed that eight
or ten rabbits eat or destroy as
much grass as one sheep.

The female brain begin to decline
in weight after the age of thirty;
the male not till ten years later.
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By FONTAINE

Coljrliat. ltlt, tr tit Whultr J Be.

in a

By
Van de Water

you. but her friend was counting
on her."

She Sits With Arthur.
"I see." Arthur commented,

smothering further evidence of
chagrin. "I am glad you are going,
anyway. Don't let's stand here
talking any longer."

He stepped aside to allow her to
pass out. and. feeling numb and
sick ct the realization of her decep-
tion. Honora went down the steps
to the waiting car and replied po-
litely. If somewhat Incoherently,
to Mr. Bruce's greeting.
Mrs. Bruce asked Honora politely.

"Thank you. but I can Just as
well wait out here," Honora replied.
"Please do not bother about me."

Arthur accompanied his mother
into the house and It was ten min-
utes later when he emerged.

"I'm awfully sorry, Honora. to
have left you alone so long," he
said in a low voice. "Cousin Car-
rie's pretty 111 and mother has de-
cided to stay all night. So I'll have
to ask you to be content to drive
back alone with me."

"Is there nothing I can go?" the
girl asked after expressing her
sympathy for the Invalid.

"Nothing except to sit on the
front seat with me." Arthur smiled.

They turned back into the road
they had so recently traversed. The
car had Just began to .gather speed
when from behind them came the
raucous warning of an automobile
horn.

(To Be Continue.)

Drink."
The young, witty-lookin- g Tommy

was leaning gracefully across the
counter in the bar of the Cow and
Caterpillar.

Every now and then he would
give a twitch to his left arm.

"Shell shock!" whispered a sym-
pathetic observer. "Poor fellow!"

"I wonder If he will tell us shls
experiences?" said another man.

The subject of their remarks
then turned to them and remarked,
amiably:

"I wonder If I shall ever make
this darned wrist watch go?" ""

Knew Them Both.
The young instructor was hold-

ing a class on board ship. Grammar
was the subject his bright but un-
interested pupils were trying to
tackle.

"What are the two principal parts
of a sentence?" he asked an old
salt. Expecting, of course, the an-
swer. "Subject and predicate."

After much meditation Jack
finally plunged Into it.

"Solitary confjnenent and bread
and water."

Painful Position.
A merchant, who had attended his

partner's wedding, at the reception
went up to the bride to pay his
respects. "I scarcely feel like a
stranger." he said In his sweetest
tones. "In fact. I feel as though I
ought to be well acquainted with
my partner's wife, since he has o
often done me the honor to read
extracts from his dear Susie's let-
ters." The faces of the h'jjtind
and the speaker were puzzles as
the bride drew herself up and raid
emphatically and distinctly. "I beg
your pardon, sir! My name is
Helen!"

IP rS

Only Solitude Man Commune Himself
anniversary

Virginia Terhune

Arthur Bruce After Learning
Slipped Away With Tom Chandler.
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TO THE
LOVELORN

By BEATRIX FAIRFAX.
DEAR MISS FAlI'.rAX.

I am a girl of twenty and
considered good looking. 1 liac
a fine position as a stenograph-
er. My employer l unmarried
and about forty. Littly he lia-- .

begun tu make me little pres-
ents. I shouldn't think any-
thing about this if I hadn't
heard so much about R"U hav-
ing to be careful a r- - g.ir'i to
their employers. e don't have
much conversation except on
business, but I know he ltl.--

me. What shall I Uj? I iljn't
want him to think .' old maid-is- h.

i:. V. O.

It is quite true that y.i.i mut be
in your guard In a :ajj like ih;i--.

I iuppos-- ; you undrrtu:id iliu; yin
must not accept pres'nts of any
from any other man to whom ou
value either from jour employer or
a iv n-- t engaged. I. it .1 thi-- eifls
aro of merely trilling value It
Is probably not o:'h while to take
a btand in regard 1 .hin.

him indlr-'-tl- . I is toad, in
such a way tha. ii'.iMit-- r r )u
will become i.elf-.'n- n ion . A Irl
is of course at liberty lo iiccept
presents of flow ere raid).

She Loves a Soldier.
UEAIt MIS lAIi:r.:

A gentleman '. I.nox- - . ..ry
well has al.cd M- - to riarrv
him, telling me Inov much he
loes me. I told f v.dt
tor an answci. lie is v.--- kind
to lur, but 1 do not luv-- j Itiin,
for my loc is in far-o- ff I'r:in .

This soldier I lo- - rry nui.-li- .

but lie never said .. oid 'hat
would make me knuw 1m- li.d
inc. Mill, when I goo I b
to him In- - &a!d. HIlenieinbt.r. 1

to see you tin- - fain- - a I

lraiir you when I come back "
I did not pet hi nieaninpr. lo

ou think I'd better wnil fur Iiih
intiirn and sec how things turn
out. and tell the other one I
Iliac no loc for him? MAY.
You will make a, serious mltlako

if you become engaged to our
present locr ivhile you are ro
deeply interested in the
Kven, If the oldle u not in lou
with jou, ou must recover from
that attachment before jou an
piomUe to love anjone else. A Iiy
not tell tho man who is now wait-In- sr

for jour antwer that jour
heart Is not free?

A Dangerous Proximity.
UEAIt MIS FAlRr.VX

1 am eighteen and deeplv tit
lo-i- e with a married man. and.
furthermore, he s vtr; much
attention to my company, to I
ack you to please let me know-I-

what way I could forget him.
for we work together

HEARTBROKEN
I underetand how- - difficult thl3

1e for you. Eut it is surely mest
inidvlsable for you to continue tee-
ing thU man every dav. whate-e- r

jour good resolution as to forget-
ting him. So my adwee is that jou
find work somewhere Ise as soon
ac possible. Don t tou r.ee that
this Is the only effective waj- - of get
tlnr hlra out of Tur mind and

I heart?

the New High Collar
White georgette, developed with clusters of

pintucks and black-edge-d ruffles, forms this
smart waist. The new high collar is finished
by a tailored how of black grosgrain ribbon.
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Puss in. Boots
Jr.

By David Cory.
let me sec. We left

NOW 1'uss Junior In the
story In the wtcL-- d

lord's castle, and Puss had
Just corao out of his room to ask
the little bird In the cage how-- he
could rescue the captive maiden.

:" said the little bird
don't make any noise." So 1'ut.s
kept very, vcrj- - stilt.

"Open the door of my cage." whis-
pered the little bird. And awsn't it
strange she wasn't the least bit
afraid of Puss, although mostbirdi
are afraid of cats, you know.

Now follow me," said the little
bird and she flew up a winding
pair of stairs and then she stopped,
for they were just under the turret
roof, j'ou ste.

"Now the key of the room hangs
on the wall," she said, and she
thowed Puss the Kcj "1 will fly
around to the window of the maid-
en's room and tap on the bars. And
when she asks me what I wish. . I
will tell her that you have the key
and will open the door If she will
promise not to make a noise."

Then Puss took down the key ami
the little bird flew out of the stair-
way window and around to the
window of the maiden's room,
while Pua stood quietly by the
iloir wailing for the bird to lell
him to opn it. And pretty uon
he heard a tiny chirp through tho
keyhole, "Open the door, sir Cat."
fo lie lulled the lock, and opcnd
the door, and there stood the loely
maiden, only, of rourje, she was
nerj- - pale and her ejes were rid
with crjing.

Hut now. how wa3 Puns lo tal-- e

the maiden down tho stairs through
the rastlc? for all the retainers
of tin: wicked lord were keeping
guard, oltlioupl. it was midnight.

"Wo must find a waj." chirped
the little bird, and then Mio looked
out of another window, up to whteli
cliinbed a flout vine. And as the
little bird looked down, little rtepi
seemed to grow as If by magic out
of tho woody part of Hie vine.

"Conie." raid the bird, turning to
the maiden. "Look at thin wondei-fi- il

vine ladder winch grows rtht
up to the window sill. Do jou sup-

pose jou rati walk down it with-
out falling""

And thru t'ic loiely
bratly stepptd over the sill anJ
at once tonimen-T- to limb down,
while pus-- followed carefully and
the. little, bird flew near. Well, .it

they reached the courtjard.
But, oh, dear me! Not far anay
Mood u sentinel sound Jtlecp.

"I must set mv Good firay
Horse," w hlsperid Purr.

"Wait a minute." whUpered the
little bird, and she flew awav. and
in a few moments returned with a
flower in lir bill

Tills is the Magic Sleep Flower"
the said: "I will hold it close to
the eleepin; sentinel and he mil
not awake Go at once and set
j our Good Gray Horse"

So Puss went to the stable and
pretty toon he came out riding his
faithful four-foote- friend. And
then the lovely maiden cllmbsd up
behind him and they went Vout
throush ths castle gates, vihlch
open of themselves when the llttl-- j

bird said the magli words:
"Open, open, gates to m' ' nl

in the next story jou shall hear
what happened after that.

Copyright. 181S. DarM r. ,

To De Continued.

ANECDOTES. OF
THE FAMOUS

THOMAS BEECHAM. tho

SIRfa.nous conductor. Is in
I'rance learning to flj He
Is sometimes referred to as

"the man with the magic hands,"
on account of his wonderful facil-
ity for controlling orchestras mere-
ly by gestures. Musical England
owes Sir Thomas a real debt of
gratitude, for no man has made
greater efforts to popularize grand
opera.

It was one night at Drury I.ane
that he told this storj-- . as an Illus-
tration of real devotion.

"Arc you cure love me?" said
a pretty girl to her admirer. "Love

the smitten one. "Why
darling, while I was bidding you
good-b- y on the porch last night
your dog bit a piece out of the calf
of my leg. and I never noticed it
till I got home."

The Steel King and Director-Gener- al

of our Shipbuilding. "Char-Icj- -"

Schwab, has been amusing tbo
men of the with some breezy
yarnj. Here is one about a man
who was dismissed from tho shlp-j-jr- d.

"This man got slacker and
flacker In his work." saj-- s Schwab,
"so at last his foreman dismissed
him, but the man turned up on the
following morning. 'I thought I

dismissed aid the foreman. !
know-- jou did. the man replied,
but don't you do it again; mj-- wife

gave me tho dickens for it.' "

Sir Henry Dalziel, who has added
tho Ixmden Dailj- - Chronicle to his
li.it of newspaper purchases, began
life as a reporter.

Ills pushfulnesK was such that he
became M. P. w licit he was twentj--tliroe- .

being the "babj- - of the
House." Ill time he came to enjov
the intimate friendship of Mr. l.lojd
GcorRc, with whom he toured South
Anieric.i a lew jears airo.

"Sir llenrj- - calls hinivelf "He-ell- ."

and not as spelled, while ho hates
hid photograph to he published so
much that ho recently ordered all
ncgatnes to be destrojed.

Andrew Carnegie, complimented
cne day on his gifts to the cause
of education, said:

"Thetc is nothing so pathelie ns
Jhe self-mad- e man who is conscious
or ills lack of tducatioit. Thee poor
fellows seem to think tiiit vcrj--bod-

is educated but thcm-elcs-

"I onco heard a man with n dia-
mond korccshoc pin saj hoarsely to
a waiter: 'Shoe oer that thcro
chandelier '

"It isn't handelier. sir' said
the waitet. as he obejed. 'It's a
cruet.'

The in.iti with the diamond
blushed. "Well, never mind what
the is." he said, 'rhov her over.

e am't all been to college.' "

Not manv psople know that thi
famous actor, Sir rorbes-Robert-so- n,

was once a member of a life-

boat crew. He recalled tho fast
htmielf the other da;- - in a speech.

He was a boy at the time, stay-
ing in Cornwall, and when a wjeck
occurred oft the coast he willingly
lent his assistance. Pulling a great
sneep. he rowed with the stalwart
Cornlshmen. What he flt is elo-
quently expressed In his own terms

"Frankly, ladles and gentlemen '
he said, "I was in an awful funk''

This need not be re'orded as a
black mark against Sir Forbes. Tho
hraws deeds are 'i-- n per'omed
under tho handicap of terror.

The Club-Foote- d Man
ANEW SPYSEMALBYVALENTDWiLElAMS

Desmond Rifles Pockets Df Man Who
Dropped Dead Just Outside

His Door.
Destiny Knocks at the Dr.
Then I thought of tho man next

door, his painful breathlessness. his
bluish lips, when I found him wrest-
ling with his key. and I guessed
who was my nocturnal visitor ly- -
log prons In the dark at my feet.

Shielding the candle wltn my nana
I rekindled it. Then I grappled
with the flapping' curtains and got
tho windows shut. Then only did
I raise my candle until Its beams
shona down upon tha silent figure
lying across tho threshold of tho
room.

It was the man from No. 33. Ho
was quits dead. Bis face was livid
and distorted, his eyes glassy be-
tween the half-close- d lids, whiln his
Angers, still stiffly clutching,
showed paint and Tarnish and dust
beneath the nails where ho had
pawed door and carpet In his death
agony.

One did not need to be a doctor to
seo that a heart attack had swiftly
and suddenly struck him down.

Now that I knew the worst I acted
with decision. I dragged the body
by the shoulders Into the room until
It lay in the center of the carpet.
Then I locked the door.

The foreboding of evil that had
east its black shadow over my
thoughts from the moment I crossed
the threshold of this sinister hotel
came over me strongly again. In-
deed, my position was, to say the
least; scarcely enviable. Here was
T. a British officer with British
papers of identity, erbout to be dis-
covered In a German hotel, into
which I had introduced myself
under false pretenses, at dead of
night alone with the corpse of a
German or Austrian (for such the
dead' man apparently was)!

It was undoubtedly a most awk-
ward fix.

t tut.
Everything in the hotel was sllnt

as the grave.
I turned from my gloomy fore-

bodings to look again at the
stranger. In his crisp black hair

""ind slightly protuberant cheek-
bones I traced again the hint of
Tewlsh ancestry I had remarked be-
fore. Now that the man's eyes his
big. thoughtful eyes that had stared
at me out of the darkness of the
corridor were closed, her looked far
less foreign than before: In fact ho
might almost have passed as an
Englishman.

He was a young man about my
own age. I judged (I shall be.,
twenty-eig- ht next birthday) and
about my own height, which Is flvo
feet ten. There was something1
about his appearance and build that
struck a chord very faintly In my
memory.

Had I seen the fellow before?
I remembered now that I had no-

ticed something oddly familiar
about him when I first saw him for
that brief moment In the corridor.

I looked down at him again as he
lay on his back on the faded carper.
I brought thft candle down closer
and scanned his features.

He certainly looked less foreign
than he did before. He might not
be a German after all. more likely
a Hungarian or a Pole, perhaps
even a Dutchman. His German had
been too flawless for a Frenchman
for a Hungarian, either, for that
matter.

I leant back on my knees to ease
my cramped position. As I did so
I caught a glimpse of the stranger's
three-quarte- rs face.

Why! He reminded me of Fran-
cis a little!

There certainly was a suggestion
of mj- - brother In the man's appeara-
nce- Was it the thick black hair,
the small dark mustache? Was It
the well-chisel- mouth1. It was
rather a "tint of Francis than a re-

semblance to him.
The stranger was fullj dressed.

The jacket of his blue serge suit
had fallen open and I saw a port-
folio in the Inner breast pocket.
Here. I thought, might be a clue to
the dead man's Identit-- . I fished out
the portfolio, then rapldlj-- ran my
fingers oer the stranger's other
pockets.

I left the portfolio to the last
The jacket pockets contained

nothing else except a white sill"
handkerchief unmarked. In the
right-han- d top pocket of the waist-wa- s

a neat siier cigarette rase,
perfectly plain, containing half a
dozen cigarettes. I took one out and
looked at it. It was a Mclania, a
cigarette I happen to know for they
stock them at one of m.v clubs. th
Pionjus. and it chances to be th
oiilj place in London w here you can
get the brand.

It looked as if mv unknown friend
had come from London.

There was also a plain silver
watch of Swiss make.

In the trousers pocket was some
change, a little English silver and

Ignorance Is Bliss.
One daj-- a farmer went to tho

nearest market town to buy a bush-
el of seed wheat. As the salesman
wa3 awaj-- , his wife was rcrvin;,
and, taking up tho peck measure,
she tilled it twice, poured the con-
tents Into a basr, and began to tie
it up. "But. Mrr. Lawton," said
the farmer, "it takes four pecks to
make a bushel." "Oh. docs tt?" re-
plied the woman, untieing tha bac.

Well, jou cee, I never had anj- - ex-
perience in measuring grain before
I was married I was a , tchjol
teacher!"

A Matter of Make.
Tes," said the American, re-

counting his battle adventuress to
an admiring listener, standing
open-mout- h before htm. "a bocho
shell came along and hit me in the
neck. '

"And you are alive now?" gasped
the listener.

"Tep." replied the American.
Tou see. stranger, the shall was
made In Germany, but my little ole
collar stud was made In the U. S. A.
And I guess the squib subsided It
was seme stud:"

coppers, some Dutch silver ""and
paper money. In the right-han- d

trouser pocket was ivbunch of keys.
That was; all.
lput the different articles on tie

floor beside me. Then- - X got up. put
the candle on tho table, 'draw tho
chair up to it and opened tho port-
folio. '

la a little pocket of tho, Inner-fla-

were visiting cards. Soma were
simply engraved with the zuune hi
small letters:

Dr. Semlln

Others were more detailed:

Dr. Semlln,
Brooklyn K. T.

The Halewrlght Mfg. Coy, Z4d

There' were also half a dozes
private cards:

Dr. Semlln.
333E.73dSL,

Rivington Park House.

In the packet of cards was a soli-
tary one. larger than the rest, an
expensive affair on the thick highly
glazed millboard, bearing in gothlc
cbaracters-th- e name:

OTTO TON STK1NHARDT

On this card'was written in pen-
cil, above the name:

"Hotel Slxt, Vos ln'tTulntje,"'an
in brackets, thus: "Mme. Anna
SchratLl''

In another pocket of the-- pert-fol- io

was an American passport
surmounted by a flaming eagle and
sealed with a vast' red seal, sending
greetings to all and sundry on he-h- alf

of Henry Semlln,
States'.citizen, traveling to Europe.
Desalts in the body of tho document1
set forth that Henry Semite was
bom at Brooklyn on Slat. March.
I8S8, that his hair was black, sose
aquiline; chin firm, and that of
special marks he had none.- - Ths
description was good enough to
show me that It was undoubtedly;
the body or Henry Semlln that lay
at my feet.

The passport, had "bees Issued at
Washington three months earlier.
The only vita it bore was. that of
the American embassy in .London
dated two days previously. With lr
was a British permit, issued

Semlln. manufacturer, grant-
ing him authority to Ieave ths
united Kingdom for the purpose of
traveling to Rotterdam, further a
bill for luncheon served on board
the Dutch Royal .Mai I steamer Kon-ing- in

Regentes.on yesterday's date.
In the long' and anguishing- - weeks-tha-t

followed on that anxlous'nfght
in the Hotel of the Vos ln'tTulntje,
I have often wondered to what ma-
licious promptings, to what Insane
impulse. I owed the idea that sud-
denly germinated In my brain as Jsat fingering the dead man's letter-cas-e

in that squalid room. The im-
pulse sprang into my brain like a
flash and like a flash I acted on it.
though I can hadly believe I meant
to pursue it to its logical conclusion
until I stood once more outside the
door of my room.

The examination of the dead
man's papers had shown me that hsv
was an American business man, who
had just come from London, havlnc
but recently proceeded to England
from the United States.

What puzzled me was why an
American manufacturer, seemingly
of some substance and decently
dressed, should go to a German hotel
on the recommendation of a German,
from his name, and the style of his
visiting card, a man of good family.

Semlin mighty of course, have
been, like myself, a traveler be-
nighted in Rotterdam, owinrr his
recommendation to the hotel to a
German acquaintance In tho. city.
Still. Americans are cautious folks
and I found it rather improbable
that this American business man
should adventure himself Into this

house with a large sura
of money on his person he had sev-

eral hundred pounds of money in
Dutch currency notes in a thick wad
in his portfolio.

I knew that the British authori-
ties discouraged, as far as they
could, neutrals traveling to and
fro between England and Germany
In war-tim- e. Pqsslblj Semlln want-
ed to do business In Germany on his
European trip as well as in Ens-lan- d.

Knowing the attitude of the
British authorities he may well
have made his arrangements in Hol-
land for getting into Germany lest
the British police should get wind
of his purpose and stop him cross-
ing to Rotterdam.

But his German was so flawless,
with no trace of Americanism in
voice or accent. And I knew what
good use the German Intelligence)
had made of neutral passports in
the past. Therefore I determined
to go next door and have a look at
Dr. Semlin's luggage. In the back
of mj-- mind was ever that harebralo
resolve, half-forme- d as yet but
none the less firmly rooted in my
head.

Taking up my candle again, t
stole out of the room. As I stood In
the corridor and turned to lock the
bedroom door behind me, the mirror
at the end of the passage caught the
reflection of my candle.

I looked and saw myself in the
glass, a white, staring face.

I looked again. Then I fathomed
the riddle that had puzzled mo In
the dead face of the stranger in my
room.

It was not the face of Francis
that hl3 features suggested.

It was mine
The next moment I fonnd myself

in No. 33. I could se no sign of th"
kej-- of the room. Semlin mutt have
dropped It in his fall, so It behooved
me to make haste for fear of any
untoward interruption. I hid not
jet heard eleven strike on tha
clock.

(To Be Continued Tomorrow-- )!


